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N . Ind! the Name firſt of Nonſenſe, what cou'd Thee poſſeſs, 
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Y Maſters, and Friends, and good People give Ear, 
= g moſt wo 7 ag 

ow the Church ( when berray'd — 2 Senne Peer ) 
Was Bravely maintain tain d by n Inferior Divine. 
Andrew Snape, it is He, 


That D..D. 
Snip-Snep Reſpondent you never did ſee, 
* 7 d, Tho wp Re | to be whipt, and be beaten; 
the Dulleſt Boy thou e'ct whip'ſt at Eaton. 


l. 


Gainſt Bangor to write without Ca- pa- ci-· ty? 
He, who, when but Presbyter, had ſuch Succeſs, 
In down One of the Hi-e-rar-chy. 
Tory $ Thou'rt pot He, 


The fa Ty cat hapin ie or 
ou er at In- 
Pg Rod to prepare thus for thine own Breech. 


Ul. 
Four Model s great; but your Manners are ſmall ; * 
We allow too, * Seuur Reaſons cannot be prevailing 5 
But then, you're * Enlighter'd with Rancour and Gall, 
And, inflead of Reading, inſtruct us with Railing. 
Nay, your 8 Rage, 
323 Tith- +, ol | 
1 the very kriege Marr, of. this Prie Irn 
A Snape! i is t thy Fury and Rage in each 7 Sag 
That proves thy black Coat to be Jury- divine? 
ry. 
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You * Be that you $63 but who ſees that you think ? 1 6. 


For I muſk way tell you, you ie a blind; 
Nay, w yo ey ol, ou do no more than wink, 
or the Truth in t you ha ve ſtill left behind; 
* Carpe Ben's Sects 
Of Equal Sub-jetts, | 
Still ate Zqial, for all thou haſt puzzled the Texts. 
Snape | we allow of good Proteſtant Rules, 
will n&er be baniboozell'd by Highflying Tools. 


V. 


h Lorathip 7 own Tene 
8 hat ip pleaſe, even bad Names to call 3 


you affirm you are free, lid 


The Book's at an End (the Preface bei 


A De#for, who Dying, 
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But ye u've more Re id to "ou loads Gi * 
And to his High Har racter E-piſ-co-pal. "9; 
Dear Docter, well done; 


Who would a Riſque run, 
The the Biſhop and all his Clerks 200d de'wen 
O Snape never meddle with Schiſm nor Sin, 
Unleſs you can ſafely ſleep in a whole Skin. 


VI. 


But y readonce more this bli * Page, 
eur you reſolve to be fs dun al E. 5 

Altho' it ſhould 
Might dictate w 


, that your inner-ly Rage, | 
at call for the Secular Im. 
Well ! we know. you don't „ 
Nor ſpeak this by Rote, 
For you'rs ſure ( by corrupting our Youth ) of our V 
O Snape ! then ſpeak out at thy Natural Rate, 


And Reply to his Lordſhip in true Billingſgate, 
VII, 


o 
For no Mortal can find one ice being « 150 


You Fret, you Haran 8 you Scold, and 1 | 
And thisis more fit ur Pulpit, than Print. 
ut you would raiſe Fame, 
From Ps great Name, 
| wa you have paid very dear for me ſame. 
ray remember then Mil's ſad End, 
| Work 2 4 gs ever after thou'rt ſure thou cattſt rend. 
VIII. 


To conclude: With thy Betters ſince Thou * been 
Thou cant'ſ take it ill if I give Thee Advice; 
Teach thy Boys Roman Latin, but Eng-liſh Loyalty, 
And Ag Church and State to P ople he Wi 7 
Bid thy Friend, Fonab rape 
3 theſe Books in Jes Heap 
od burn em [for Love of Dear Andree S. 7 
\ there's 2 other Way left to ſhun Shame; 
you your ſelf increaſe your own Flame; 
=" then * my cer. 
ere a Doctor do , 
Who in Flames ever liv'd, and in Flames — Joth dies i 
full well brought to Li 95 
whilſt Living, of what he did write. 
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He knew nothing, 
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